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(aat blessing can I wish you, O my friends, 
Save that the joyful calm of Christmastide 
Should wrap your hearts so close that never jar 
Of the world’s care or grief can enter in. 
But only love to keep you pitiful, 
And faith and hope, to keep you strong and true. 


_“A Merry Christmas,” and “A Glad New Year” 
I wish you, and may God’s exceeding love 

_ Enfold you all, until His tender hand 
Shall lead you safely home, to love’s own land. 


In the pure soul, although it sing or pray, 
The Christ is born anew from day to day. 
The life that knoweth Him shall hide apart 
And keep eternal Christmas in the heart.” 
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** Merry Christmas 
Merrill Collett at Chandipore, The Ocean Park of India 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Shall we not repeat together, in our quiet hour, December 25th, this 
Christmas prayer, so beautifully expressed by Miss Slattery? “O God, 
my Father, I remember the patient mother and rock-hewn manger in 
lowly Bethlehem where lay cradled thy Love for the world. Let the 
trusting, loving spirit of the Child steal into my life until it calms all 
anxious fears and soothes all bitterness and pain. In willing surrender 
and passionate longing let me take the Christ Child to my heart, that 
henceforth I may live as He lived, love as He loved, and following in His 
footsteps, bring help to the needy, courage to the weak, comfort to the 
sorrowing, and hope to the lost.” ....Isn’t this HELPER full of the Christ- 
mas spirit, even in the articles in which Christmas is not mentioned? 
Dear old Markunda and his family, led by a little child, are giving their 
best; Miss Daniels, ministering “unto the least,’ presents a vivid picture 
of “the coming of the bridegroom,” and shares with us the humorous 
side of her very serious tasks; the World’s Christmas Tree has a lesson 
in gift-making for those of us who are called to stay at home, as well as 
for those who are called to foreign lands; our Treasurer and General 
Subscription Agent and Cradle Roll Secretary have appealing sugges- 
tions for us, and Miss Esterbrook’s sacrificial work in Barbados claims 
our attention. The little son of Rev. and Mrs. C. A. Collett, Balasore, 
India, brings us greeting, and that bunch of Brown Babies warms our 
hearts. It shows what home and mothering and a loving-hearted Dr. 
Mary can do for the wee, pitiful, starved little ones. And the letters 
that have come to the desk are so Christmasy! Miss Waterman writes 
from New Hampton Institution, “The class of 1916 adopted five chil- 
-dren in Sinclair Orphanage. When these no longer need care, that class 
will take another five. Their contribution is perpetual. The girls’ S. 
‘S. class has sent a Christmas box to Miss Gowen for the New Hampton 
‘school in India—school bags, pencils, dolls, mounted Christmas cards, 
and gifts for Miss Gowen and the native teacher.” Aren’t these “hap- 
pifying” things to do? And here is a stimulating letter from an un- 
known friend: “Your note in our last HELPER, telling of the needs of 
Sinclair Orphanage, touched my heart. How much I do want to support 
one of those little ones. I am just a farmer’s wife and have no special 
income. I want to make the money myself if I undertake to carry out 
my plan. I feel sure there would be some way for me to get $1.00 a 
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month. Please let me know if this amount would supply the need of a 
young child. I suppose it would not be nearly enough now that every- 
thing is so high. The great needy world stretches out before us. I 
don’t want to be a has-been, or a hope-to-be, or a do-little. I want to be 
2 worker in my Lord’s kingdom. I note your call to special prayer. I 
am realizing more and more the wonderful privilege of prayer and its 
power. I often wonder how a mother gets along who does not know 
how to pray.” It costs $25 a year to support a child in Sinclair Orphan- 
age, but we are sure that this monthly gift of love will be supplemented 


by other gifts and givers. It is a joy to help care for any or all of these 
brown babies. .... Will members of the Prayer League, and others, pray 


especially for the missionaries and workers who are ill, and for those 
who must come home in the spring? Pray for their health and safety. 
Pray. ....Miss Fenner wrote from Onsted, Nov. 13, “How fine it is that 
! am here to help shout ‘Victory’, as Michigan goes dry! Today I am 
in the home of our Ruth Daniels having a lovely visit with her father 
and mother. A lady said to me at the close of the Sunday morning 
service, “The HELPER will be a new magazine to me, the names will mean 
so much more.’” ....We expect that Miss Fenner, Miss Coe and Mrs. 
Stout will tell us the stories of their recent missionary tours. .... There 
was a most inspirational all-day Foreign Mission Jubilee Meeting at the 
Central Square Baptist Church, Portland, Me., on Nov. 9. More than 
ever, it made all Baptist women of Maine desire to cooperate in the splen- 
did, great plans of the Five Year Program. Our state president, Mrs. 
LL. V. Jordan, and Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder were in the receiving line 
at the reception, and Mrs. Jordan gave a sparkling response to the toast 
on “Union.” Mrs. MacLeish, Home Administration Secretary of the 
W. A. B. F. M. S., expressed gladness that Baptist women would come 
in touch with the beautiful work of the Bengal-Orissa Field, and Free 
Baptist women were intensely interested in the magnitude, efficiency and 
appeal of the work of the W. A. B. F. M. S. as presented by missionaries 
from several countries. .... Mrs. Bachelder was in Boston, Nov. 16-22, at- 
tending several committee meetings at Ford Hall. She has been ap- 
pointed to serve as the representative of the F..B. W. M. S. on the 
Foreign Department. ....A generous gift from Miss Barnes in India and 
a contribution for the illustration fund from the Lewiston, Me., auxiliary 
have been gratefully received. .... Although his heart is still in India, Rev. 
G. H. Hamlen is happy in his new work as Associate Secretary of the 
United Baptists in Maine, Rev. S. C. Whitcomb having resigned, after 
twenty-one years of devoted service. 
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MARKUNDA AND HIS FAMILY 
By Miss Amy B. Coe. 


Miss Coe, now at home (Madison, Conn.) on furlough, was a Cleveland, Ohio, 
girl. She graduated from Mt. Holyoke in 1905, spent two years in Settlement Work, 
a year in Teachers’ College, Columbia University, and sailed for India in October, 
1908. The young people of Ohio adopted her as their missionary.—Editor. 


HevLrer Readers: Turn back the pages for five or six years and 
find the story entitled “A Little Child Shall Lead Them.” Here again 
is a bit about the old mission servant, Markunda, who, after years of 
refusal, finally became a Christian because he couldn’t give up the little 
orphanage girl whom he and his wife had triumphantly brought up from 














Markunda and his Family, Balasore, India 


wee, sickly babyhood. The orphanage mother felt it would not be right 
to let one of her charges grow up in a Hindu household. Consequently 
the household stepped over the line, and the girl became their own. 

Markunda is still one of our blessings at the Sinclair Orphanage. 
Never a load so heavy that he refuses to carry it! Never too tired or 
too cross to go way back to the Bazaar for the flour or spice that some 
thoughtless Missi Baba has forgotten to order. My heart still feels all 
sorry and bad because I am parted from Markunda, and I know at least 
three other missionaries, now in this country, who could understand my 
feelings. 
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Just now you are called upon to make his acquaintance again, because 
of his increasing family of Orphanage children. The oldest girl in the 
picture is Achama, the little child who unconsciously brought her foster 
father and mother into the Christian fold. The next is Basanta, their 
very own. “God given’, as the old man always explains, because they 
took good care of the orphan baby. ; 

Of the two babies in arms, the older is Maream—three and a half 
years old now, and just able to toddle about on her fat little legs. A 
shy, fastidious lady is Maream, and her pet abhorrence is a white face. 








Miss Coe and Members of the Dorcas Smith Widows’ Home Family 


Only offerings of sugar will induce her Majesty to tolerate my presence 
for a moment, and then only when in her adopted mother’s arms. 

She came to us when she was six months old, sent by Miss Landes 
of a neighboring Mission—a baby whom her mother had deliberately 
tried to starve. She weighed less than six pounds. I am afraid her 
missionary mother did little better for her. I tried two different wet 
nurses and all the kinds of baby food I knew; but she did not grow. 
She was never sick, intelligence developed, the little hands doubled up 
in wrath, or stretched out with smiling eagerness; but always the same 
tiny thing that had come to us. Finally, I sent her to the Berhampore 
Hospital, and there, after nearly a year of care, they succeeded in making 
Maream fat. When she came back to us she was chubby, like a well 
American baby of three months; but nearly two years old. She did not 
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flourish in the Orphanage, even then; so once more Markunda’s wife 
was the one to fill our need. She is the pet of the household. 

The other baby, Susela, was a newcomer when I left India; but I 
judge from my short experience, and Doctor Mary’s latest word, that 
Susela’s case is similar to Maream’s. However, I have confidence that 
the Doctor Missi Baba will find the right thing for her, and “Bo”, as we 
call the wife, will have one more opportunity to prove herself the champion 
foster-mother of the Compound. 

By the way, she deserves a bit of comment by herself. The remem- 
brance of my experiences with her as the would-be curber of her tongue, 
still makes me want to hide my head. I never expatiate on them in 
America, not even in the bosom of my family: but I remember them— 
oh yes, ldo! Miss Gowen’s lace class has been a more effectual influence 
in the quieting of that loud, hysterical, evil speaking tongue. “Bo”, 
at her best, is a devoted mother, and a bright, ambitious, though very 
ignorant, woman. My last year’s memories of her are of the pleasantest. 
I have yards of her lace on my clothes now, and I am proud of it. 
Then, too, the care of the babies has brought out all that is best in her. 

The little children are still ‘leading’ in that family. As for 
Markunda, my summary of him is best expressed in the letter of recom- 
mendation I wrote in haste the last evening in Balasore—“Markunda is a 
dear old man.” 

Madison, Conn. 


—— 
— 


FOR THE WORLD’S CHRISTMAS TREE 
By Mary S. STover. 





Leila Rawlins had come out of college with the normal young 
graduate’s comfortable certainty that she was now “prepared to live.” 
It seemed only natural that the head of a highly reputed girls’ school 
should at once offer her a position that was, as Leila believed, peculiarly 
congenial for the productive employment of her talents. 

But in one bright summer’s day the course of the girl’s life was 
changed, irrevocably perhaps, when “fate,” “destiny” or “life,” as people 
variously designate that inexorable arbiter, leaned forth from the en- 
veloping mists just long enough to point Leila away from her chosen 
avenue of scholastic preferment into a less pretentious path of simple, 
daily ministering to one loved invalid. Ah, yes! Only last summer 
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her friends had been commiserating her upon her deflection into this 
winding little footpath that apparently stretched ahead of her years long; 
and now, in late autumn, the little path was already at an end—faded 
into nothingness beneath the shadow of the dear one’s cloud-welcomed 
chariot of triumph. 

As Leila stood, desolate and alone, at the spot where the familiar 
little path was cut short, she raised her tear-wet face to God and thanked 
Him that never had she murmured over the apparent length of the 
blessed little way, which had proved to be in reality so tragically short. 
| Very sweet it was to look back upon—the narrow path of unpretentious, 
loving service. She found it hard to force her yearning eyes away from 
it toward the blank, trackless, prairie-like waste ahead. 

Within the scant half year, Leila Rawlins found she had lost much 
of the confident self-assurance of commencement time, when she had 
| felt herself regally competent to choose out from all life’s ways a suitable 
course for her feet. She hesitated now in a humble, new uncertainty, 
peering about for life’s pointing finger to indicate the way ahead—her 
way. Life seemed, however, to have turned indifferently away, throwing 
her upon her own responsibility. And Leila Rawlins, the once-confident, 
stood amazed at her own continued indecision. The inviting avenue 
toward the big girls’ school had, of course, been followed long ago by 
other ready feet. Still, there were similar and scarcely less attractive 
avenues extending away in many directions, as Leila knew. But she 
discovered in herself a positive distaste for seeking them out. In truth, 
| she felt a strange shrinking from any swift, arbitrary, personal choice. 
| She was yet tired, to be sure—less with physical languor than with the 
. soul weariness that comes with death-emptied hands. But there was a 
| deeper cause for her hesitation. 
| Leila Rawlins had learned things in these few, unexpected months. 
+ She believed she had learned that each one in this world has certain work 
to do—his vocation or hers—and that the substitution of some other 
career, however outwardly successful, is in large measure a frittering 
: away of life. In this new consciousness she was willing to wait—not 
idly, but busily—for a greater wisdom than hers to point out the way 
ahead. “Choose Thou the path for me,” was now her trustful prayer. 

Yet she realized that she must fill those emptied hands of hers again 
quickly. Little, transient tasks, useful and distractingly engrossing, she 
had instinctively caught up at once, valiantly employing herself with them 

















XUM 


376 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


while she waited for wisdom to recognize her own peculiar path ahead. 
And in the midst of this busy waiting came the vision of the Tree. 

Since mid-November, shop windows and hurrying faces had borne 
witness to the approach of the great birthday. As Leila faced the 
- tantalizing pageantry of joyous preparation she felt her lonely heart 
quickening into a fuller sympathy with all suffering and need. Par- 
ticularly was she touched by compassion for those of the war-desolated 
lands. 

It was on a night when she had turned sadly away from the library 
table, strewn with its sorry chroniclings of men’s hate and greed and 
misunderstanding, that Leila dreamed her dream of the great Christmas 
Tree. Perhaps as she idly turned the leaves of some magazine her eye 
had unconsciously been caught by the illustration of an electric-lighted 
municipal tree; perhaps her brain brought out the picture from its last 
year’s files, retouching it to suit the new occasion. For this tree was of 
Brobdingnagian proportions, beside which the tallest redwood of Cali- 
fornia would dwindle into insignificance, and the crowd that elbowed and 
pressed about it was more picturesquely cosmopolitan than even New 
York can produce. What a throng it was—rank on rank of incongruously 
mingled, close-packed millions, all, by some wizardry of dreamland, 
brought within the scope of Leila’s individual vision! It seemed to be 
the world’s “East Side” and “Chinatown” and “Ghetto” jostling against 
its Fifth Avenue and Piccadilly. 

But—was it heart hunger written so plainly upon their faces? 

“Surely it cannot be a representative throng,” protested Leila, shud- 
deringly. “It is too distressing!” , 

At her words a keen-eyed neighbor pointed out people that she had 
hitherto failed to see—men and women who knelt in earnest, prayerful 
groups or stood apart in silent meditation concerning the gifts they 
should bestow. Calm-faced, tranquil, smilingly hopeful, reliant — how 
one glance at them brightened Leila’s eyes. “The world servers, those 
who bring good gifts to the tree,’ explained the neighbor. 

“Good gifts? Why, all Christmas gifts are good!” urged Leila. 
“Not always wisely chosen, perhaps,” she acknowledged with reminiscent 
humor, “but good in intention at least. Surely none would bring evil 
gifts?” 

“You shall see—at once,” promised her neighbor grimly, with a 
silencing gesture. 
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A momentary hush had fallen. All gazed upward to where, just 
above the tree, appeared a shining figure. Child-featured, yet divinely 
mature, as depicted upon one of Raphael’s or Beuscallt's s canvases, Leila 
beheld the Christ Child. 


“Bring now your gifts’, He invited, “your gifts for our great World 
Tree. All that is in your heart to give you may place here for your 
brothers and sisters. Whatever you give to them you give also to Me.” 


For a scarcely perceptible instant there was a silence in which Leila 
fancied that everyone within sound of that gracious voice felt, like herself, 
a revelation of personal unworthiness that caused him to shrink from 
offering his poor little trinkets to this great tree. But presently there 
ensued a comfortable stir of relief and bustle such as, in certain assem- 
blages, follows quickly upon a preacher’s solemn benediction or grace 
before meat ; and people pressed forward to deck the tree. 


It was a riot of color and form that compassed all Leila’s imagin- 
ings of the Eastern bazaars and her memories of the !atest exposition. 
She seemed to behold at once all that the ingenious brain and hands of 
man can devise ; truly enough, brain and hands,—but heart ? 


“Biggest thing in sight; I’ll bet it’s the biggest thing brought to this 
whole tree!” panted a man close beside her, as he superintended the drag- 
ging forward of a huge gun. “Want to know how many shots it would 
take to blow up this whole crowd? 


But Leila did not care to know. “All that is in your hearts to give— 
to Me!” The words sang on in her head while she shrank back from the 
sight of many of the gifts that were confidently brought forward, and 
the unerring revelation of each one’s worth as it came under the light from 
the tree. 

How garish and tawdry appeared many a proudly borne gift! In 
contrast, there were little, humbly proffered packages, laid down by heavy- 
treading laborers and quiet home women, which shone with a beauty 
beyond rubies. Crude, child-wrought trifles were played upon by colors 
of fairyland, while pretentious, intricately fashioned baubles lying beside 
them were revealed as heaps of rubbish and dust. 

“Cannot they see—all these foolish givers—how cheap, or hideous, 
their gifts are in this light about the tree?” marveled Leila. 

Evidently none but she did see truly, for men and women continued to 
press proudly forward with burdens of trumpery and immense bundles 
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that shriveled into nothingness as soon as they were set down within that 
merciless light. 

Atheistic books and volumes setting forth the doctrines of an hundred 
man-devised cults were ranged importantly side by side. Books of froth 
and others of rank poison were brought forward with far greater assur- 
ance than some that Leila recognized as daily bread and meat, sunbeams 
and starshine. Pictures painted from the palettes of sin were set up 
proudly in front of others that were beautiful with the haunting charm 
of woodlands or the majesty of sea and mountains and heaven-revealing 
sunsets. Dance halls and brothels were far more closely ranged than 
libraries, universities and churches. 


Leila was about to turn away, unable to gaze longer, when, close in 
front of her, there passed a band of glad-faced women who drew by many 
gleaming ropes a broad-porticoed building of familiar architecture. “The 
mission hospital for which mother’s last thank-offering went!’ whispered 
Leila. “It’s exactly like the picture she pinned above her little prayer 
stand!” The girl’s eyes followed it as something infinitely precious, as 
indeed it was. Ah, how those walls shone now, as if the whole surface 
were thickly studded with costly gems! 

Even as she watched. Leila heard the Call. Standing back, aloof 
and observant, she had given no thought to her own contribution to the 
tree until the cry rang out, “Have no more of you My Word to give 
them,—My Word, in which is comfort, wisdom, abundant life?” 

Leila recognized in the cry, not the winsome tones of the Christ Child, 
nor of the earnest young Boy Christ, but the voice of the all-compas- 
sionate, heart-broken Man of Sorrows, whose love is for all the world. 
Then her upraised eyes beheld Him, saw with what yearning, passionate 
tenderness He swept His hand toward those blank, unsmiling, hopeless 
stranger groups in front of whom the tree swayed almost barren of gifts. 

“Oh, I have! I will go! I will tell them!” she cried, starting for- 
ward, the first of the radiant band of youths and maidens who hastened 
treeward, with laden hands outstretched, and uplifted, star-lighted faces. 

2 * * * * 


“To be a missionary, carrying His Word to those who have never 
heard the love message of Bethlehem”, mused Leila, lying wide awake 
in the darkness. “That would demand all my teaching skill, all the ability 
of any sort that I possess. And how could I use them better?” She 
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thought of the piteous waste of talents she had gazed upon in her vision, 
and of the gifts that “kept color” in that uncompromising light. 

“Yes, Lord, that is my Christmas gift’, she promised, and lay back 
in a new content. 

No longer did her future stretch ahead in a blank, prairie-like waste. 
She beheld in it a shining pathway of service along which she should 
bear to some of earth’s neglected ones the glad tidings of Him in whom 
is sight for blindness, peace for warring passions, sympathetic under- 
standing for distrust, love for hatred, life for death—The Missionary 
Friend. 


<> 
<a 





" 
j 
| 


QUIZ 


Who built the first church at Midnapore, India? When? 
What does the South of today include? 
What statistics are a revelation? 
How is Storer unique? 
What is the outline of her history? 
How does she merit all expenditures? 
What is the year’s harvest from one field? 
Why did last year at Storer “stand out’’? 
What was a great acquisition? 
} Where was enthusiasm manifested ? 
| What are Storer’s immediate needs? 
Who is “a jewel”? What is her story? 
What was an evidence of the wonderful power of God working through 
two or three faithful servants? 
Who can tell the stories about Hindu Sunday Schools? 
| What is Miss Coombs’ work? 
What has happened among “untouchables” ? 
How was the year an unusual one for Miss Butts? 
‘ Why is Urmela remarkable? 
What became of the “skeleton” babies? 
What are some tasks of the Orphanage girls? 
How many children in Balasore Kindergarten? 
What is the story about the New Hampton school? The Permit Ghat? 
What does Miss Gowen say about her zenana work and pupils? 
What is the great barrier? 
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How can we help remove it? 

What has never had a larger place in the hearts of our people? 

What was the gain in HELPER subscribers in New England? 

To what changes does the Cradle Roll Secretary direct attention? 

What was the amount of our Thank Offering? 

For what was there “a raid on the Bureau’? 

How must we bring our forces into this Union? 

What has been a loyal advocate, and how long? 

Which auxiliaries made the largest contributions in August and 


September ? 
What is said of “Forces that Win’’? 
(Answers may be found in the October and November HELPErs.) 


——— 
<a 


RECEIVED.—Things to Make. A Book of Hand-Work and Service 
for Girls and Boys. By J. Gertrude Hutton. Illustrated; 111 pages; 
cloth, 50 cents. Missionary Education Movement, 156 Fifth Ave., New 
York City. This little book will appeal to teachers and missionary 
workers with children, as well as to parents and the boys and girls, show- 


ing, as it does, how to have and give “a good time” with busy fingers. 
The gifts to make are many and varied, adapted to all sorts of holidays 
and for all kinds of recipients. ‘Such a system of hand-work teaches 
the children how, by their practical efforts, they can become brothers and 
sisters of all the world.” Suggestions to Leaders of Classes, using 
World Missions and World Peace. By Jean E. James. Pamphlet, 36 
pages; price, 10 cents. Order of Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 12 Prescott St., 
Lewiston, Me. This is not designed for the program committee, but 
for the teacher of a group of students of our text-book. It is suggestive 
and inspirational, however, for any thoughtful reader of World Missions 
and World Peace. Everyland, for November, is as good as ever, which 
is saying a great deal. All young folks (under or over 75) love it! 
Book of Remembrance. A Calendar of Prayer of the W. A. B. F. 
M. S. A dainty booklet bound in Japanese vellum with illuminated 
lettering. Each missionary’s name appears under date of her birthday, 
including names of those supported by the F. B. W. M. S. Special 
features of work are mentioned in the prayer topic. There are Bible 
verses, poems and inspirational thoughts. This Calendar is a treasure 
for all who love to follow our missionaries in prayer, and will make a 
charming Christmas gift. Price, 25 cents. Reduced prices for large 
quantities.” Order of Miss Edith Sargent, Room 706, Ford Building, 


Boston, Mass. 
Please mention the HELPER when ordering books. 
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A COBBLER NEIGHBORHOOD 


(Miss Daniels is a Michigan girl, a graduate of Hillsdale College, and a 
representative in India of the Michigan F. B. W. M. S. 


It is an easy matter to draw a crowd,—at least in India. One day 
as I was going by a cluster of poor huts, it occurred to me that here might 
be a good place to experiment with my knowledge of the Bengali language, 
as well as a chance to tell somebody about Christ. So, just to see if I 
could draw a crowd there, I stepped up to two children playing, and point- 
ing to an old scrawny white dog tied near by, said, “Is that your dog?” 
A simple question, but it was quite enough. In less than two minutes 
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I was surrounded by some fifteen or twenty men, women and children, 
all as curious and inquisitive as to my words, my clothes, my object and 
whereabouts, as you can imagine anyone to be. That was all I wanted,—I 
was satisfied that I could draw a crowd, so the next time I took a large 
sible picture and song book, and I have been going there every week 
for nearly.a year. ‘ 

If you could only see that place once! There is a square space as 
large as the average garden. On three sides of that square are the mud 
houses, or really huts,—eight of them altogether—and the fourth side 
is open to the road. The space in the center is the front yard, back yard, 
playground and social center, as well as living-room of all the numerous 
indwellers of those eight houses. The houses, made of mud with thatched 
roofs, are one or possibly two room affairs, with a small fireplace of mud 
in one corner for cooking and perhaps room enough in the two rooms for 
all the family to lie at night. That is one bunch of huts beside the road, 
but I walk on a step and there is another of the same sort adjoining it, 
and as I walk in between a couple of these houses, lo, there is another 
cluster of more huts of the same sort, and so on and on. People of one 
caste and occupation usually live together in one section, and these are 
all cobblers. ; 

One day I was there, sitting on a block of wood under a tree, sur- 
rounded by a large number of boys and girls, telling a Bible story. They 
all seemed to be intent upon the picture I had, when suddenly an old 
woman carrying a baby on her hip (that is the way they always carry 
them), appeared and whispered something in the ear of each one. It 
seemed to be a charm, for instantly they were all trooping after her as 
if she were the Pied Piper of Hamelin,—all. except one boy who seemed 
to be waiting to watch the effect on me. When I asked what had hap- 
pened, he said, “The bridegroom is coming’. I knew what that meant, 
for many times I have heard that call. The bridegroom makes the 
journey to the bride’s house in great pomp, and often at night I have seen 
and heard the great procession with the bridegroom in his palkey borne 
on the shoulders of four men, with brightly lighted torches ahead and 
behind, plenty of music and noise, numbers of people and all sorts of gay 
color and glitter. I remember the first time I ran out at night to see the 
bridegroom’s procession, I felt as if I were one of the ten virgins. Well, 
this afternoon there seemed to be nothing but the crowd, so I was turning 
away when someone called me. I turned around and there was a woman 
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asking me to come into her house and see the bride and groom. Inside 
in the midst of onlookers were the bride and groom in the gayest colors 
and shining jewelry, sitting, or more correctly squatting, on a mat. The 
groom was a boy of perhaps fourteen and the girl may have been eight 
years of age. This, I was told, was the end of their wedding ceremonies 
which had been continuing in various forms through several days. It 
was the groom’s house and the- bride would stay there one week, then go 
home to her parents several years before she would really live with her 
husband. 

Quarrels are quite the daily diversion in such neighborhoods. About 
Easter time, | went there one afternoon, thinking how hard I would try 
to tell the Easter story so they would really understand and grasp a bit of 
its beautiful truth. I sat down amidst my assembled circle of half naked 
men and women, and more naked children. They were listening splen- 
didly and more were gathering, when just as | was thinking that my words 
were sinking into their minds, one boy struck another. In a minute each 
one had dealt the other a hard blow, one had the nosebleed and both were 
crying and shouting to their mothers at the top of their voices. In another 
minute that whole crowd (to be honest, I should exclude the men) was 
engaged in one great neighborhood quarrel,—mothers, sisters, aunts, 
cousins, neighbors, everyone took up the matter, on one side or the other, 
each yelling with all his might, and none being able to hear, much less, 
caring to hear, what the other said. I tried to stop them once or twice, 
but I was utterly powerless,—a mere mouse’s squeak beside the lion’s 
roar. So I started away wondering why my prayers for a good oppor- 
tunity to tell the Easter story had been in vain; but right then the usual 
happened, a new opportunity turned up. That is the way it always does 
in this country, where we have no dearth of people to preach to or chances 
to do it. As I was passing some of their houses and inquiring after their 
children, their homes, etc., behold there was my audience, four or five 
men and women who wanted to listen quietly. 

I’ve tried to teach the children to put on clothes when I go there, 
but have not fully succeeded. I’ve told them-so many times that often 
when they see me coming the older ones send the youngsters off with, 
“Go, put on some clothes”. One day when I arrived, I discovered a small 
girl, whom I had never before seen clothed, clad in a clean white sari. 
As I sent off a boy to dress, I was inwardly congratulating myself on the 
success of my efforts with this girl, when to my utter astonishment the 
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boy went up to the girl and took off her cloth for himself. And the girl 
never objected a bit! 

I cannot finish without saying that I do like these people. At first 
I wondered if it was worth while to work for them, but as I went, time 
after time, I kept seeing new things in the faces and finding new ones 
that I couldn’t help but like and believe would amount to something, until 
now I just feel as if every one belonged to me. If you knew them, you 


couldn’t help liking them too. 
RutH DANIELS. 
Midnapore, India. 





—_— 
_ 


BARBADOS FAITH MISSIONS 


(Annual Report of Rev. S. A. Esterbrook. This is an independent Mission, 
although Miss Esterbrook was ordained as a Free Baptist minister at Hillsdale, 
Michigan, and the F. B. W. M. S. makes an appropriation for her work. November 
1st was the 25th anniversary of her landing on the island of Barbados.) 


Dear Sisters of the Homeland :— 

The past year, since last Conference, has been just as full as it was 
possible to be. After the Conference and the Anniversary came the 
Christmas and Harvest times in the churches, six in all. Harvest first 
and the distributions to the poor and ill, and then came Christmas and all 
that that means to the schools and the children. In January, 1916, I began 
the new Cleveland Mission Home for the Missionaries in the Country 
-work, where we have three large churches. I built an eight-room cottage 
with carriage house and stable for two horses and the carriages and carts 
for the work. This was completed in April, when Miss Budlong and I 
spent a month in the new home. I held special meetings in all of the 
three churches, open air meetings, etc., walking some nights eight miles 
with the members for a meeting, and twice caught in the most terrible 
rain, with mud over my shoes. However, we had good results and souls 
were saved; one Sunday morning meeting I had nine at the altar and 
about 20 were added to the Church. In May, Miss Budlong went home 
for the summer, expecting to return in October. In the meantime I have 
been left not only with the work of the Home with 23 people to feed 
and look after and the Mission work to do, paper to edit, etc., but have 
been commissioned to build an annex to the present Home here, which is 
not large enough for our home and the children too. 

There have been many things to encourage and many to discourage 
the past year. Twice I have had serious trouble with men who have 
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coveted and tried to take from me the churches I have built. Nearly 
every month new members are received at the different churches; the 
work is progressing all along, but the need of help is very great. I 
expect a Free Baptist woman from Indiana, through the help and 
goodness of dear Mrs. Stone, who has been a most faithful friend and 
helper. God richly bless her! | 

Miss Budlong took to America with her one of-the boys from the 
Home. His mother and father are dead. We took the two brothers 
from the Alms House. One is still here. There are 17 now in the 
Home and several applications to be considered. Miss St. Hill, our 
teacher for the children, also went with Miss Budlong and has secured 
a good position in Connecticut. We have a young man now, son of a 
Moravian minister, as Master for the boys. The little Spanish baby 
and the Indian girl are taught in the Home by one of our girls, at present. 

My work is very varied and very constant. Now I am here in the 
office, the next moment down below in the midst of dinner cooking, then 
in the yard looking after the stock. Then the lumber I have been to 
the lumber yard for has come, and that must be checked. -Then before 
that is over, the man comes with a load of stone and we must keep count 
of that, and then I have just time to rush into the house, wash, dress 
and don my cap and gown, and I am a full fledged preacher. There 
is a funeral or a wedding, and by the time I get back and give the 
children their supper, it is time for evening meeting, then off for that 
and sometimes home at 11 or 12 o'clock. I sometimes have five and 
six meetings a day (Sunday). There are 47 meetings every week to 
look after. I often leave here after the men stop work and go twelve 
miles in the country, getting home at eleven. 

Please believe I am doing all I can and help me. 

Your Servant at the Front of the Battle, 
S. ANTOINETTE C. ESTERBROOK. 

Alexandrian Court, Barbados, B. W. I. 


<—> 
> 


FROM OUR FRIENDS AFAR 


Dr. Mary Bacheler wrote, Sept. 3, “It is hot, close, damp and steamy. 
I’m glad that Miss Barnes is out of it, at Ranchi, in a house vacated by the 
German Mission. The Society for the Propagation of the Gospel is tak- 
ing over their work. I am in quite a quandary. The money that was 
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hardly enough with the strictest economy, does not suffice with the 
mounting prices, and the extras I have felt the children needed. Poor, 
homeless, parentless children! I have given them the food and medi- 
cines and appliances I thought they needed at the time, and so the twenty 
and more little-ones (like Jemma, Gladys and Golape) have had milk 
twice daily and bread once and whole wheat flour cakes. Last month I 
sent 24 of the ailing ones out to Chandipore for nine days of sea bathing 
and sand scouring. . It did them lots of good, but it cost money. The 
children were so miserable, I felt as if I just must do something radical 
for them. A Doctor is bound to be an expensive Superintendent. Last 
Sunday, for example, all the children got wet coming from church, and 
I gave them raw onion, all around, with their rice, and a red pepper 
apiece and quinine at bed time, and not one had cough or cold or fever!” 

Miss Coe writes, “Last year a number of little waifs came to the 
Orphanage in very poor condition. They have been wonderfully built 
up by Dr. Mary’s skilled care. When the girls need certain things she 
would not hesitate to get them. She couldn’t—her Doctor, motherly 
heart wouldn't let her.” 


Miss Barnes wrote, Sept. 27, from Ranchi (where she had been 
staying because of ill health), “I leave here tomorrow and shall be in 
Jalasore next week attending Yearly Meeting. Have had a pleasant 
time and am very well now, except for trouble with my eyes. Shall 
be glad to be back at work. There were two baptisms in Jellasore this 
month, a Hindu woman, whose son and wife were baptized in April, and 
a young girl in the Christian community. Our Ruth Daniels has passed 
her second year examination in Bengali, after six months of study, ang 
for the second time stood first in her class. Dr. and Mrs. Kennan plan 
to return to America in the spring. 


Miss Coombs, after returning from her vacation, wrote from Bhim- 
pore, “While at Darjiling I stayed at the Y. W. C. A. home and enjoyed 
the heights, the coolness, the ‘communion of saints’ in the house, at mis- 
sionary conferences, prayer meetings and Sunday services. I attended 
and spoke at one public meeting of the local W. C. T. U. and left for 
home on June 20. During vacation our Sara died—the faithful Bible 
woman of many years’ standing and known to many of our older workers 
at home as the woman who gave her precious, valued, silver necklet to 
the Lord in fulfillment of a vow, and that necklet has been a coveted prize ° 
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for years among the auxiliaries of our Woman’s Missionary Society. 
The special event toward which we are looking and for which we are pre- 
paring is the All India Sunday School Examination. This is held all 
over India on the same date, from questions prepared and sent out by 
the Sunday School Union, in twenty-two languages, for about 26,000 
candidates. Bhimpore has its share in the fifty or more who are to take 
the examination—the majority of them from Hindu homes. The Inter- 
national Lessons for the first six months of the year is the subject matter 
from which the questions are taken. Our last review Sunday was called 
‘Sunday School Sunday.’ The whole day was given to sketches of the 
different lessons, the characters in them, events of importance and the 
location of important places, and proved a most interesting day. This 
letter should not close without reference to the new cart which has been 
evolved from Dr. Murphy’s brain and the industrial workshop here! It 
is for work in the outside district sections, and has a wonderful capacity 
—kitchen, bedroom, drawing room and office, all on two wheels and 
drawn by a common yoke of oxen! Dr. and Mrs. Murphy made the 
trial trip into Midnapore last week and pronounced it ‘good’ !” 

Referring to recent baptisms at Kusudiha, Mr. Frost writes, “In four 
years the number of church members has risen from none to nearly forty, 
all converts from Hinduism and very earnest in seeking to bring others 
in. We have never had mass movements within the limits of our field, 
so this is a very satisfactory result. Many others are thinking deeply 
about Christianity.” 

Miss Gowen says, “When I first came to India I felt very sure no 
one could be a Christian without open confession. I am not so sure now. 
It seems to me the faith of some of those women cannot count for naught. 
I can think of many who will not worship idols, who pray daily to the 
true God, who know the plan of salvation and say they believe and ac- 
cept it. Two of this kind have gone from earth during the year; one 
was bitten by a snake as she lay sleeping by ari open door waiting for her 
husband’s home-coming. The last words on her lips were about Jesus. 
Another young woman gave birth to a baby girl and went away. A week 
before, I had prayed with her and she had shown a most beautiful faith 
in the Saviour. She was an unusually bright girl with a clear under- 
standing.” 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 


Remembrance, whether in form of thought, token, or gift, reminding 
us of love, friendship, or gratitude, is one of life’s large satisfactions. 
Beginning in the home circle with “our very own’, it reaches on into life’s 
friendship circle, to those whom, or with whom, we serve; on into the 
larger circle of national and world-wide remembrance, this all being 
but part of our larger gratitude to, our friendship and love for Him whose 
coming name-day we are so soon to celebrate, and in whose life, death and 
love, all life’s best remembrance and achievement have source. 

What is to be the form of our Christmas remembrance? 

Shall it be “white gift” making, and how shall we relate such giving 
to our W. M. S. work? 

Already in view of our own necessity for new financial adjustments, 
we are realizing that the same continuing standard of gifts and appropria- 
tions to our work is, in reality, smaller gifts and decreased appropriations, 
made so by “the mounting prices”, which have only sufficed heretofore by 
“the strictest economy”. Thus wé see that our gifts must not only meas- 
ure up to, but must exceed those previously given. 

How quckly our thoughts run the rounds of our W. M. S. interests, 
of which we have special knowledge because of our provision for them,— 
Sinclair Orphanage, Widows’ Home, zenana teachers, Bible women, and 
schools and their teachers in India, with our HELPER and Storer College 
here at home, and Barbados near by. 

Do you remember Dr. Murphy’s article, which appeared in the 
Watchman-Examiner sometime since, on India, ““The Land of Contrasts” ? 
If so, this statement will immediately crowd to your attention: “Govern- 
ment reports show the average per capita income of India to be less than 
3 cents a day. Hundreds and hundreds of thousands die of starvation 
every year.” 

And again: “Measured by our estimate of religion, India is a land 
aimost void of religion, or religious principle.” 

In the light of these assertions it is unnecessary to say that the 
material and spiritual need of this people is great. 

If you haven't already the joy of providing the yearly support ($25.00) 
for one of the “poor, homeless, parentless children”, whose material need 
has found them a place in our India Orphanage, the privilege may be 
yours for the asking. 
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-Some of these have formed part of our working force there, others 
will. 

In speaking to Miss Malvern’s Philathea Class recently, as she told 
them of some of India’s children and workers, and the different ways in 
which some of the latter have been led by God to the light, Miss Coe 
referred to the trained and consecrated native Christians as the means 
by which India will be brought to Christ. 

This places large value upon our evangelistic and educational work, 
which, by the support of school or zenana teacher, or Bible woman, you 
are sharing in. (Shares for Zenana Teacher, School Teacher, or Bible 
Woman, $25.00 per year.) 

Let our remembrance include Bengal-Orissa! 

By the way, Dr. Malvern has splendid promise in this new church 
interest which is being established under his able leadership. He has an 
unusual number of young people entering actively into the church work, 
and one can see that the spiritual has first place in all things in connection 
with this church. 

Shall we let Hubert, Miss Esterbrook’s adopted son, call our especial 
attention to Storer’s invaluable work, as well as that of Barbados? 
Hubert graduated from Storer in June last, having won two prizes and 
the scholarship for Hillsdale College, Michigan, and is back at Storer this 
year for a post-graduate course. 

Considering this one life, if by means of Storer this young man is 
fitted to aid largely in carrying on the so much needed and splendidly 
developed work at Barbados, when it becomes necessary for Miss 
Esterbrook to pass it into other hands, it will be but another instance 
of a vigorous young life going out from its training in this institution, 
strengthened and prepared to fill an important place in the world’s work. 

Let our remembrance include Storer and Barbados. 

Congratulations to Miss Esterbrook on the occasion of the 25th 
Anniversary of Barbados Mission! Our love and sympathy go out to 
her as we ask our Heavenly Father to grant her physical strengthening 
and renewing. 

If one were to ask, “What is the most vitally essential aid to 
intelligent and well sustained W. M. S. work at the present moment ?”’, 
what would be our answer? Workers are essential, yes; their interest 
is essential; their gifts are essential, but unless back of these was definite 
knowledge showing the how, when, and where of giving, the efficiency 
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of our W. M. S. work would be appallingly lessened. Thus it is more 
than sentiment, it is business necessity which leads us to say that our 
HELPER, as our means of information and inspiration, is the most vitally 
esential factor in carrying on our work. 

Let our remembrance include our MissIonARY HELPER. 

(You will each want “A Missionary Helper Catechism”, by Miss 
Gertrude Hartley, our enterprising and efficient Maine HELPER Agent. 
Send to Mrs. Chapman, Mrs. Whitcomb, or this office. ) 

In closing we give individual greeting to our W. M. S. workers and 
friends at home and in India: 

“The Unseen Guest, abide with thee; 

The Prince of Peace who comes to men 

Whose life of stainless memory 

Makes glad all time; and as again 

We celebrate his holy birth 

And feel a beauty through the hour— 

Not born of earth—a gladness winged 

With something more than mortal power; 

O may we know it is His Love 
Which moves across the earth to bless; 
To make life glow where’er men show 
His larger law of kindliness. 


The Unseen Guest abide with thee; 
His presence cheer, His spirit move 
Beside thee through each passing day, 
And keep thee certain of his love.” 


In W. M. S. bonds, 


EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


~~ 
<> 


GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 


With the last HELPER each subscriber received a colored slip, which 
was intended as a reminder to look and see how the subscription stood. 
If it was properly paid, then the place for the slip was the waste basket. 
If otherwise, then of course the slip meant to attend to the proper 
payment as soon as possible. 

The slips were put in the HeLpers when they were mailed, and 
went to everybody alike. Because some failed to understand their sig- 
nificance, we felt these few words of explanation were in order. They 
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were not a dun, although some thought they were, and were a little 
disturbed at being “dunned” when they had “been subscribing to the 
HELpPer for some years, and had always kept their subscriptions paid in 
advance.” 

They didn’t even mean that a subscription was due, but a clergyman 
whose subscirption was credited as paid one year in advance, most 
promptly sent in fifty cents. 

Those slips were only a reminder to you. To us at our end they 
were the observance of a custom. We are accustomed to send them out 
with the November issue. Next November we shall probably send them 
out again, so please remember what we are saying now to apply then. 

Before I write notes again the Christmas season will have come and 
gone. The essence of the Christmas spirit is the spreading of the 
Christ spirit, which is peace and love and good will. It was to spread 
this spirit among those who know little of it that the HELPER was called 
into existence. What better contribution can we make to the Christmas 
cause than to give the HELPER larger opportunity to deliver the message 
that Christmas stands for? 

With hearty Christmas greeting of fellowship and good will. 


Cordially yours, 
A. M. MosHer. 


107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 


iin, 
a 


GIRLS! WOMEN! 


Who will go? Who will send? 

Teachers of two or three years’ experience needed immediately for 
schools in Nellore, South India; Moulmein and Toungoo, Burma; Swatow 
and Kaying, China; Ningyuenfu and Yachowfu, China; Impur and 
Jorhat, Assam ; Sendai, Japan. 

Qualifications: College or Normal training; good health; working 
knowledge of the Bible; a belief that Christ should be given to the whole 
world. 

Who is ready to give her life? 

Write at once to Miss Helen K. Hunt, 702 Ford Building, Boston, 


Mass. 











fielps for Monthly Mertings 


“Study it in, pray it through, work it out.” 





Topics for 1916-17 


September—Fellowship Meeting. 

October— War and the Kingdom. 

November— Home Missions. 

December— Christian Conquest of Europe: East. 
January— Christian Conquest of Europe: West 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— The Protestant Epoch of Christian Conquest. 


April— Heroism in Christian Conquest. 
May— Thank Offering. 

June— Peace and the Kingdom. 
July— Field Day. 





JANUARY.—CHRISTIAN CONQUEST OF EuROPE: WEsT. 


“Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord of 


hosts.” 
“Yet with the woes of sin and strife 


The world has suffered long; 
Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong; 
And men at war with men hear not : 
The love song which they bring. 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing.” 
SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 

‘OPENING Hymn.—‘Come, Thou Almighty King.” (Missionary Hymnal, 
page 92.) 

BisLE READING.—Ephesians II: 10-22, followed by a verse of Scripture, 
beginning with “Be”, by each member. 

‘The “Bees of the Bible” are very numerous. They never sting; they 
yield a great deal of honey, and it is their nature to be found to- 
gether in swarms. Here are a few of them: “Be kindly affec- 
tioned one to another.”’ “Be sober and watch unto prayer.” “Be 
content with such things as ye have.” “Be strong in the Lord.” 
“Be courteous.” “Be not wise in your own conceits.” “Be not un- 
mindful to entertain strangers.” “Be not children in understand- 

ing.” “Be followers of God as dear children.”—The Junior Herald. 
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PRAYER.—“Out of the noise and strife of the warring world we come, 
Our Father, for an hour of quiet communion with one another and 
with Thee,” etc. (See Scripture Readings and Prayers, page 15). 


HELPER Quiz. 

HymMn.—“Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee” (by Bernard of Clairvaux, 
1150 A. D.) 

THE Lesson. (Chapter III, “World Missions and World Peace.” ) 

1. Mar Stupy.—The leader of this study should indicate with pointer 
the boundaries of each country and tell the date in which each be- 
came Christian. 

2. Roti CALyt or NAtions.—As the leader calls each nation :—France, 
Great Britain, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Scandanavia, Prussia, a 
woman comes to the platform, carrying a small flag of the country 
she represents. She speaks in the first person, telling the story of 
the country and characters connected with it, as outlined in the text- 
book. For instance: France, “I am called the eldest daughter of 
the church because I was the first country of Western Europe to re- 
ceive the Gospel.” 

3. Tue Story or St. FRANCIS AND RAYMOND LULL, THE PEACEFUL 
KNIGHTS. 

Open DiscussIon (seven minutes), led by one member who has previous- 
ly informed herself: ‘The Five Year Program,’ What is it, and 
how can our auxiliary have a part in it. (An article will appear in 
an early number of the HELPER). 


CLOSING PRAYER AND SINGING. 


Notr.—A set of Flags of the Nations (96 small stickers) can be obtained of 
Mrs. Chapman for 30 cents, postpaid. She also has a leaflet on how to make 
oriental costumes. Suggested games for the social hour (in connection with this 
year’s study) may be found in the Junior book, “Soldiers of the Prince”, pages. 
122-4. Especially appropriate are Matching Soldiers, Spelling Match, and Im- 
personations. 


<> 
>> 





**The Bible is God’s Missionary message. To be indifferent to Mis- 
sions is to be indifferent to God’s revelation of Himself. To oppose Missions. 
is to oppose the program of Jesus Cnrist. To have no share in the great 
work of world conquest is to be unfaithful to our trust as redeemed men and 
women.’’ 











Hrartical Christian Living 


We are not called to be pools of privilege, but channels of blessing.—Helen 
Barrett Montgomery. 

“Cups of cold water,” simple ministeries of refreshment, the love-thought, the 
love-prayer, the love-word—these are the privileged services of all of us—Dr. Jowett. 


oo 
OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 





A CHRISTMAS PRAYER. 


Sweet Child of Peace, across the ancient strife 
Bringing glad melody of angel-psalm, 

Our hearts are restless with the care of life, 
Oh, bring to us thy calm. 


Dear Lord of Love, the world is waiting still 
The high achievement of thy gracious plan; 

Oh, grant us thine all-conquering good will, 
Thy loving faith in man. 


Great Prince of Life, in knowing whom we live, 
Triumphant strength and energy are thine; 
Our hearts grow faint in service, do thou give - 

Untiring Life divine. 


Master of Death, thy greatest gift is yet— 
To know thy sacrifice, to share thy loss, 
Lest in the mirth of Christmas we forget 
The glory of the cross. 
—Anna Louise Strong. 

We thank Thee, our Father, for Thy patience with mankind. There 
was no room for Thy Christ when He came to earth in Bethlehem, the 
people not knowing the gift of God. But Thou didst keep patience and 
good hope; and Thine eyes saw human tenderness make a place for Him 
in lowly estate—saw Him laid in a manger. When they knew Him, then 
came shepherds to adore and wise men with costly gifts for homage. 

So hast Thou borne with us in every place throughout the world; 
and many have bowed the knee to Jesus. Father, continue this mercy 
toward all mankind. And speed the messengers of heaven and earth 
that make the Saviour known. So may the lowly rejoice in Him, and 
the great open their treasures to Him, and Thy lost sheep far and near 
answer their Shepherd’s calling voice. Amen. 

—WILLIAM ALLEN KNIGHT. 





: 
| 
| 
: 


<i 





XUM 











i 





XUM 





























lords from Home Workers 


“Our Heavenly Father, make us ashamed to receive without giving, to enjoy 
without toil, to revel in the advantages of Thy Kingdom without sharing to the 
utmost in its tasks. In the name and power of Jesus Christ, make us factors of 
redemption and servants of human need.” 





A Joyous Christmas! ....Mrs. Hartley says please send to her for 
all Cradle Roll supplies. Her address is always on.the third page of the 
HELPER cover, and the complete price-list can be found in the May num- 
ber. She adds, “We enjoyed a brief visit from Miss Coe—she’s a charm- 
ing girl”’.....Hearty welcome to Waterville, Me., Workers! Their 
President writes to our Maine State President, “On the afternoon of 
Sept. 29, the ladies of the Getchell St. F. B. Church met and organized, or 
rather reorganized, a Woman’s Mission Circle. I assure you of my 
personal joy in having this delightful news to write you, and ask your 
prayers that our Circle may be a help in furthering His cause. Miss Amy 
Coe will be with us Nov. 9. She will give a missionary talk in the even- 
ing and we hope to get much help from her in the afternoon meeting.”’.... 
The following item appeared in the Portland Express: “A very interest- 
ing and inspiring talk was given at the meeting of the Burman Mission 
Circle by the Rev. George H. Hamlen, D. D., who was formerly con- 
nected with the Bengal-Orissa Mission in India and is now the associate 
secretary of the United Baptists of Maine. Dr. Hamlen took for his 
subject State Missions in Maine, and spoke of the needs of the rural 
districts and cities. There are 29 different nationalities in Lewiston 
alone, he said.” ....The November meeting of the W. M. S. of the Cutts 
Avenue F. B. Church, Saco, was a notable one. The exercises included 
a review of the Five Year Program as outlined by the United Baptist 
convention. The part, annually, of the Cutts Avenue Church in this pro- 
gram was placed upon the board as follows: 40 new members by bap- 
tism, $600 for missions and benevolences, 5 students in colleges or 
institutes, one student for Christian life work. A discussion followed 
of ways to increase interest in Christian work. It was decided to present 
a pageant in the near future..... “The annual rally of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society of Main Street Free Baptist Church, Lewsiton, was held 
in the vestry on the evening of Nov. 7, with about 60 in attendance. 
After the opening exercises five wide-awake girls and their leader, Miss 
Nettie Runnals, gave a report of the Girls’ Conference at Saco. The 
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platform was arranged to represent a parlor in a home and the report was 
given in the form of a dialogue. As the girls came in they gave the yell 
which was used by them at Saco, and also as they left the platform they 
gave one of their yells closing with, “Girls for work! Girls for fun! 
Main Street Baptist, Lewiston!” ....Dr. L. G. Jordan gave an interesting 
account of the Y. M. C. A. work of his son, Wayne C. Jordan, in China. 
One item was a very striking answer to prayer. Wayne has to do with 
athletics in the schools, in connection with his other work, and there are 
some schools to which he did not have access. One was a Normal Col- 
lege which was rather exclusive. He had been trying to think of some 
way to be admitted and had been praying about it, but could see no open- 
ing, when one day the principal of the school called on him and asked if 
he would be willing to come and advise them about remodeling their 
athletics and getting them established on American lines; also telling 
him that soon they would want a new teacher and asked him if he could 
not recommend a man from Maine!” ....A federation of the United Bap- 
tist Woman’s Missionary organizations of Lewiston and Auburn is 
formed “to bring in closer touch the Baptist women of the two cities.” .... 
Thanks are returned for the attractive program for the new year of work 
of the W. M. S. of the Paige St. Church, Lowell, Mass. ....Mrs. Emma 
LL. Coldren wrote from Hillsdale, Mich., Nov. 8, “Yesterday I had the 
privilege of meeting and hearing Miss Fenner speak at our Woman’s 
Missionary Meeting in the college church and also in the college 
chapel this morning. We have all greatly enjoyed her here. We are 
very glad we can have the HELPER for some years yet, although I am 
glad that our W. M. S. is uniting with the Baptist women in“ foreign 
mission work.” 





—_— 
—_ 


“HE WILL NOT FAIL THEE” 
“Deut. 31-6.” 
Myra J. HAmsBiin FuLttz. 


Though the earth be removed, and the 
mountains be carried to the depths of 
the sea, 

The Lord my God reigneth, and the word 
He hath spoken shall never fail me, 
Yesterday, today, and forever, no matter 

what cometh my way, 

The Eternal God is my refuge, and His 
arms underneath me will stay. 


The way may be rugged and lonely, 

The path before me look dark, 

He may ask me to lay on the altar 

The things that lie nearest my heart, 

But I know that my Lord will not leave 
me, 

I am under His love and His care, 

He has promised never to fail me, 

And He'll prove it sometime, somewhere. 





So I clasp to my heart the sweet promise 
He gives me, 

And I grapple with life in the strength 
of my Lord; 

His strength is sufficient to solve all 
earth’s problems, 

~_ trust in the promise of Almighty 

od. 
Portland, Maine. 
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Suniors 


THE DOLLS THAT WENT ABROAD 


I. 
This is the dolly in spotted gown, 
Who went in the box from Boston-town 
To a brown-faced girl in Hindustan 
With love from a dear little girl called 


Nan. 
II. 


This high-born doll so prim and neat, 
With cloak and hat and muff complete, 
Went straight to China. Can you guess 
How many children she could bless? 


III. 
And little Red Riding Hood so dear, 
She went to “Hermit Land”’—Korea; 
And how the children laughed with glee 
When she came off the Christmas tree! 


IV. 
This wee one took the long, long trip 
To Africa in a mammoth ship, 
So now she says “Mamma! Mamma!” 
To a small black girl named Ad-o-rah. 


V. 
Now, who was the happiest? Was it you 
Who live this side of th’ ocean blue— 
You who those boxes sent to make 
A Christmas glad for Jesus’ sake? 


VI. 
Or was’t the Brownies—each and all 
To whom was given a dainty doll? 
Somewhere there is an answer clear, 
Which will increase your Christmas 
cheer. 





—L. A. S., in Junior Missionary Friend. 


-— 
—_ 


A CHRISTMAS LETTER 


Dear Little Light Bearers:— 

Isn’t this a dear “Bunch of Brown Babies”? I think they are 
wishing you a Happy Christmas! Come up close to me so I can whisper 
a secret to you. Do you know the best way to have a Happy Christmas 
ourselves is to try to make someone else happy? Would you like to 
make dear Dr. Mary, who is “Mother” to these little people now, very 
happy, and Miss Coe, who knows and loves them all—and your Cradle 
Roll Secretary and a lot of other people? Well, I’ll tell you how you can. 
You’ve heard your papas and mamas talk about the “high cost of living’, 
perhaps. You don’t understand what that means, but maybe you’ve 
heard mama say that your clothes, shoes, dresses, and your food and 
everything cost more money than they used to a year ago. Well, this 
is just as true in India as it is here. Do you know that the little boys 
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and girls in India eat rice at every meal—and when the rice crop fails 
many of them often go hungry? [Because of this, Dr. Mary and the 
other missionaries have had to take little children into the Orphanage 
who have no one to support them. 

Our loving Father sent His greatest gift to earth to these little 
brown people as well as to us. Wouldn't you like to thank Him—by 
making a gift to them? You know that would really be giving it to 








~Ly 








A Bunch of Brown Babies, Sinclair Orphanage 


| 
: 
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Him. I’ve thought of something we can do. Ask your mama to tell 
you all about the children in Sinclair Orphanage, and how some of them 
are supported by the money from your mite boxes and others by 
individuals. Then take your little blue box and ask all your friends if 
they wouldn’t like to help support one of these little orphans. If you 
could get twenty-five dollars it would support a child for a whole year. 
But less would help, so don’t think it isn’t worth while to send a small 
sum. God accepts the little, when we give it with love, as well as the 
larger sum. 

When you get all you can, send the money to your Cradle Roll 
Secretary, and she will send it to our Treasurer, Miss Porter; and then 
all winter you can be so happy thinking how you have helped to bring 
about that day when all the little boys and girls shall know and love 


\ 
\ 
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Jesus. That’s the time for which we pray when we say “Thy kingdom 
come.” : 

Then, do you know, I heard of a Hospital, right here in America, 
where there were forty sick children in one ward, and only one doll. 
The nurse in charge said she gave it to one little child to go to sleep 
with, and when that child was asleep she gave it to another, until several 
had “put the doll to sleep”. I know of a class of girls who are dressing 
some dolls for that Hospital. 

Perhaps you will know of some little people whom you could help 
to bring Christmas to; maybe some of your toys or books could be passed 
on. I’m sure you can think of some way to bring sunshine to someone. 
If you do, your own Christmas Day will be the gladest one you ever 
had. Won’t you write me what you find to do? I'd love to have letters 
from all my little Light Bearers. 

To you all, I send a loving Christmas Greeting. 

Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 


Laura E. Hart Ley. 
7 Woodman St., Rochester, N. H. 
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